2 Fireman and the Nation 


Just the fellows over the drug store left. Boat will go right up to that bay 
window 

over the doorway there. 

Fuck ’em! Let ‘em drown! Two less faggots. What the hell are you doin? 
Praying for you. 

Get up goddamn you! 

Not finished. 

That’s what you think! 

Hey! Two of my firemen tussling on the worst day of the year! Get ahold of 
yourselves! 

What the hell could the matter be? People need us! Forget the personal. 
Uh, I’m too 

old to break up fights. You’ll both have to cooperate. 

He’s praying for me and won’t stop! 


I thought that was a good thing. 


It’s not! It’s a lousy, unfair fuckin thing! 


one goes to knees to pray for him 
he hits 
Lt interavenesetc TOO OO old break up fights 


Ithought was good thing 


